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UGH! I'VE LANDED IN IZZy EINSTONE'S (WHEW!) IT'S FAST 
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UNGRY TUMMY, 
GROWL! 
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WHAT? A Awan IT \/ 1 RELIEVED 
SKELETON 7 iT A MY BQReroM FOR 
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BUT NO SNICKERING, PLEA: 
THIS IS SERIOUS 
SKULL-DIGGERY} 
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SUPERNATURAL 
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SPOOKY, 
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EVERY- 
BODY HAS 
A BIRTHDAY 
PARTY BUT 
ME! IT'S 
UNFAIRE 
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HMM! THOSE KIDS ACT 
LIKE THEY'VE NEVER 

\ SEEN A DRAGON BEFORE! 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY, — 
GOBBY! HERE'S A 

h PRESENT FROM 
YOUR POP! 
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OH, WEIRDLY, YOU = 
DONT KNOW HOW 
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SO WE'LL TAKE YOU ry 
TO THE VET AND GET PION TS YOU BITE 
A SHOT! SO WHAT iM, SO WARD! 

ELSE |S NEW? 

ILL. HAVE TO WAIT “Se 
AWHOLE YEAR BEFORET FI 
GET ANOTHER DRAGON | 



“Aw, please take us with you, Mr, Jinks. We 
are all dressed to go skating,’ said Dixie, 

“Yeah, Jinksy,"" added Dixie. “Be a good 
skate and take us skating with you. We have 

our hats and coats on, all ready to go.’” 
“No=N-O!!"" shouted Mr. Jinks. This will 

be the last time | get to go skating on the 

ice this year, and | don’t want you meeces 

bothering me to We will never be 
skate mates! N-E-V-E-R! 

“Oh, all right for you,” grumbled Dixie, 

but Pixie whispered, ‘Come on! We'll go any- 

way!"’ And he scooted over to where Jinksy’s 
coat lay, calling, “Crawl into this pocket 
while Jinksy isn’t looking.” 

Soon, Mr. Jinks put on his coat, cap and 
scarf, and picked up his shoe-skates and 

started off for the frozen lake. Pixie and 
Dixie kept as quiet as could be 

When Jinksy reached the lake, they peeked 

out of his pocket as they heard cheering 
from the other skaters on the shore. “Here 

comes the champ!" and ‘Hey, there's that 
fancy skater!'’ shouted the skaters. Mr. Jinks 
waved at them, sat down and put on his. 

skates, lacing them just right. 

"Now!" Pixie signaled Dixie, as Mr. Jinks 
stood up. The two mice skittered down onto 
Jinksy's skates and settled themselves on 

the toes of the shoes, holding onto the ends 
of the shoelaces for safety. Soon, Mr. Jinks 
was skimming over the ice. 

“Wheel This is fun!’ laughed Dixie, “It 
‘sure is a thrill skating with Jinksy.”” 

“Yeah,” agreed Pixie. ‘But hang on. Mr, 
Jinks will be going into his fancy stuff in just 

@ minute,” 
Pixie was right, Mr, Jinks began making 

figure-eights. Soon he was leaping and turn- 
ing and twisting in the air. Pixie and Dixie 

hung on to the shoelaces for dear life, as 
the skaters on shore applauded. The cheering 

crowd spurred Mr. Jinks on, and with head 
high, he proudly zipped across the lake. 

Then Pixie and Dixie heard a terrifying 
sound — the ice was breaking. Ahead of them 

a long crack appeared. Mr. Jinks was too 
busy thinking of the fine figure he was cut- 
ting to notice the danger. 

“Jump!” shouted Pixie, “and hang on to 
the ends of the shoelaces,” 

They jumped. Swinging from the shoelaces, 
they wrapped the strings about Mr. Jinks’s 
legs and tripped him, just in time to send 
him sprawling over the ice to safety. 

"You!" screeched Mr. Jinks, when he saw 
them still clinging to the shoelaces, ''! will 
get you for this. You tripped me, you miser- 

able meeces!"* 
“Don't be hasty, Jinksy,’’ grinned Pixie. 

“Look over there before you begin chasing 
us. What do you see?’’ i 

Mr. Jinks guiped, as he looked at the big 
crack in the ice which widened into a gaping 
hole not far away, Then he scooped up the 

two little mice and skated carefully away 
from the dangerous hole, 

“Gee, thanks, fellars,"’ he breathed, when 
they were safely on shore. “'! didn't know 
the ice was that unsafe, | thought it was 
still solid; even though spring is almost here. 
How can I say it — like | love you two meeces 

to pieces?’ As Mr, Jinks hugged his little 
pals, he exclaimed, "You're the best li'l skate 
mates anyone ever had!"* 

"SKATE MATES?2" echoed Pixie and Dixie. 
“What else?”’ grinned Mr. Jinks. “And next 

winter we will be skate mates all season long. 
We'll even be roller-skate mates this summer, 
just to prove | mean what | sayl'’ 
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»/ WEILL BE BUSY ALL DAY \) /SO GO SITON AY 
FEEDING THE FIRE UNDER TTACK-O-SAURUS 

OUR RUDAFRUITI... OR SOMETHING! 
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COME ON...WEILL. USE 
STRONG RUDAFRUIT! VINE 
TO LOWER SOMEONE INTO 

‘THE CRATER AFTER 
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BOY! HOW DID 
HE EVER GET MY 
SAIL-MOBILE 
OP THERE ! 
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YOU_SURE ( CORRECTION, 
WERE A \ /PLEASE...HA-HA...\ 
BUSY See || CUTE = PRANKS, 
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IN ONE BiG. 
SNEEZE! 

BUT FIRST Z/LL HAVE To 
PROVE MY INNOCENCE... Sees 



HERE, BOY... YOO-HOO, FELLAS! COME AND GET 
HAVE A BIG GRAN' PAW STUFF'S GLASSES... 

JE NOU CAMS 

THERE'S THE 
NASTY. 

PRANKSTER! 

HA-HA-HA! THIS WAY 
OF PROVING MY 
INNOCENCE REALLY 
APPEALS TO ME! 

SEE? THIS FLOWER- SNIFFIN! AN! f LET'S RETURN TO THE 

SNEEZIN'! TEMPEST-O-SAURUS IS \_ SCENE OF THE SNEEZE! 

RESPONSIBLE FOR LAST NIGHT'S ABO! 
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VY HE MUST'VE 
SNIFFED THIS 
WINDOW BOX 
OF FLOWERS... 

THE GLASSES LANDED 
ON ATURTLE'S BACK... 
HE WALKED OFF,..THEN 
TFOUND THEM. 
THERE THIS 
MORNING! 
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SIMPLE! WE ALL CHIP IN 
IND BLY HIM A G/ET” HE 

REALLY NEEDS! 

FLOWERS 
CLOSER...SO AS FOR ME, \’ 
A STRONG ENOUGH IM QUITTING 

NG ON A SNEEZE! PRANKING 
BEFORE IGET 
A SPANKING! 
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